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until all was found to be in order. Of tents there were
handsome double-poled tents, as they were called, to be used
for reception, drawing-room, and dining-room. Then there
was the Agent's office-tent, and a bedroom and dressing-
tent, and one for the English maid, when with us in camp.
Then the Personal Assistant, or Private Secretary, who
always accompanied the Agent, had his own tents. And
there were tents for servants and horses, and for the guard
which marched with the carts and posted sentries day and
night. The Opium Officer of the district and his assistant
generally marched with the camp, adding his tents to the
line. All, or nearly all, the tents were in duplicate, so one
was carried ahead and pitched ready for your arrival, whilst
you slept peacefully in his twin brother. The camp would
be pitched by the roadside, in a grove of mango-trees, the
main routes being rich in these pleasing adjuncts to camp-
life* The splendid shade would protect you until the
approach of the hot weather, and would always be grateful
unless the rain came on, which generally was at a well-
appointed time. That is to say, starting in the middle of
November, you might rely on the most perfectly delightful
weather until past Christmas, towards the last days of
December. Then you had to look out for squalls, and for a
few days whilst the rain lasted camp was to be avoided.
But, until then, the climate was perfection. With a large
camp it was necessary to keep to the high-road, and along
this you would ride or drive of a morning in the most deli-
cious air. My wife and her maid or visitors would travel in
the landau provided for me by Thorne. I would ride with
some of the officers in camp, and either inspect some opium
cultivation to be seen on the way, interviewing the villagers,
or shoot along the line of march, if we were in a likely
district, seeing the country and the people at the same time.
Then the bath and breakfast. Probably the post-bag, or
boxes, carried along on an ecka or light two-wheeled cart
drawn by a smart pony, would come in with the letters,
newspapers, and official despatches. These latter would be